And pan and all, unless he will repent!"
"Nay, you old heifer, it's not my intent,"

The summoner said, "for pardon now to sue

Because of aught that I have had from you;

1 would I had your smock and all your clo'es."
"Nay, brother," said the devil, "easy goes;

Your body and this pan are mine by right.

And you shall come to Hell with me tonight,

Where you shall learn more of our privity

Than any doctor of divinity."
And with that word this foul fiend to him bent;

Body and soul he with the devil went

Where summoners have their rightful heritage.

And God, Who made after His own image

Mankind, now save and guide us, all and some;

And grant that summoners good men become!

Masters, I could have told you, said this friar,
Were I not pestered by this summoner dire,
After the texts of Christ and Paul and John,
And of our other doctors, many a one,
Such torments that your hearts would shake with

dread,

Albeit by no tongue can half be said,
Although I might a thousand winters tell,
Of pains in that same cursed house of Hell.
But all to keep us from that horrid place,
Watch, and pray Jesus for His holy grace,
And so reject the tempter Sathanas.
Hearken this word, be warned by this one case;
The lion lies in wait by night and day
To slay the innocent, if he but may.
Dispose your hearts in grace, that you withstand
The Fiend, who'd make you thrall among his band.
He cannot tempt more than beyond your might;
For Christ will be your champion and knight.
And pray that all these summoners repent
Of their misdeeds, before the Fiend torment
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